for legislation for the control of midwives, who were likened -rightly or wrongly -to Sarah Gamp, as portrayed in Charles Dickens 'Martin Chuzzelwit' (1843). I quote: "She was a fat woman. Having very little neck it cost her some trouble to look over herself. The face of Mrs Gamp -the nose in particular -was somewhat red and swollen and it was difficult to enjoy her society without becoming conscious of a smell of spirits". The atmosphere of apathy, intolerance and aggression against the compulsory training and registration of midwives persisted until finally, as a result of sheer persistence and determination by the midwives themselves, Parliament passed the Midwives Act in 1902, establishing the Central Midwives Board governing the training and practice of midwifery. To appreciate how significant this achievement was, one has to remember that women had no voting rights at that time. At present, most midwives are fully trained nurses who have completed a further 18 months postgraduate training and an examination in midwifery. Why This was the political, social and medical status when Mac was born in the front bedroom of what was the First Omagh Presbyterian Manse. His father, the Reverend Andrew Macafee was the Presbyterian Minister in Omagh. Thus, Mac was the third son of the Manse to occupy the Chair in Midwifery -the two preceding him were Professors Dill and Sir John Byers. His mother was a trained nurse. There were two children from this marriage -Mac and his younger sister Edith (more commonly known as Pat) (Fig 2) . During his childhood Mac was always aware of the social problems of poverty and drunkeness and the inevitable political unrest. The problems of alcohol abuse were not helped by the 'spirit grocer', a common feature in those days. Women were spending more money on gin than on groceries and, as a result, their children were starving. Often his father's parishioners were taken home by their horses as they lay incapable in the bottom of a cart. Poverty was prevalent; particularly among elderly widows and spinsters. There was, of course, no National Insurance scheme until 1911. The poor depended mainly on money from the 'Church Poor Fund' and every Saturday Mac was given a number of envelopes, each containing half-a-crown, to deliver to the poor throughout the town. Educated at Omagh Academy and Foyle College, Londonderry, Mac entered the Faculty of Medicine at Queen's in October 1916, graduating 5 years later with first class honours, taking first place in midwifery and gynaecology. The Professor of Midwifery, Sir John Byers, had died in 1920, a year before Mac qualified, and the Chair was divided into two -midwifery (Professor C G Lowry) and gynaecology (Professor R J Johnston). During his house officer's year at the Royal, the IRA was doing its best to burn down Belfast and at least 600 corpses due to the 'troubles' passed through the mortuary. On completion of the year he decided to specialise in obstetrics and gynaecology and subsequently sat The logo of the Royal Maternity Hospital, which some people seem desirous of eliminating for no good reason, is taken from the sculpture (Fig 4) in the main entrance hall by Miss Rosamund Praeger of Holywood, Co Down. The sculpture was commissioned by Mrs Maitland Beath in memory of her parents and daughter. The model for the sculpture was a Mrs Nancy Dowling who is holding her youngest son up high in her arms with another child at her feet. The sculpture was greatly admired by most. Mac was surprised, therefore, when Miles Phillips, an obstetric colleague from Sheffield, criticised the sculpture on the grounds that the lady should be facing the other way so as to show her left hand with a wedding ring and there should be two children at her feet the ideal family being three. Miles Phillips commissioned Miss Praeger to do a sculpture for Sheffield with these altered specifications. Mac never liked husbands in the labour wards. I wonder what he would say today when husbands, partners, or whatever, are present at most deliveries. I expect that soon patients' lawyers will also attend. He also had very interesting views on infertility. His advice to newly married couples was always to go ahead and have a baby. When asked why, he used to say, "Just in case the ground should go fallow". On many a ward round when a student or postgraduate had taken the history and examined the patient but had omitted some relevant information, he would say "Did you ask her?" "Did you look?" The negative reply was followed by, "Ask and you will be told". "Look and you will see". As one would expect, Mac received many accolades. These included the CBE, an honorary DSc from Leeds University, and an honorary LLD from Queen's. There were many others, but the one which I think gave him most satisfaction was the unique honour of being the first person to receive, in the same year, the Blair -Bell Medal of the Royal Society of Medicine (the fourth ever awarded) and the Eardley Holland Medal of the College. The death of his wife Margaret in 1968 -five years after he retired -was a heavy blow for him and the family circle but they, together with Miss Agnes Sey -better known as 'Nanny', who had been with the family from the beginningprovided him with companionship and care in the ensuing years. He moved from the family home in Donaghadee into the cottage at the rear, leaving the 'big house' for Alastair and his family. Always a keen gardener he continued to enjoy his lovely garden. He remained in contact with his friends and colleagues and regularly attended meetings of the Ulster Medical Society and the Ulster Obstetrical and Gynaecological Society. He was one of the founder members of the latter and its first President in 1952. It was inevitable that the day would come when Mac would no longer be with us and, on 16th August 1978, in his eighty-first year, he passed away peacefully at
